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Introduction 


Welcome to your Cradley Then and Now Book. 


This book is the product of numerous public meetings at which we have enjoyed great fun and 
Cradley folk have relayed to us their thoughts and knowledge of their own town, its buildings and 
customs. They have shared with us events from the past that would have otherwise been lost and we 
have done our best to collect some of this information and present it here for your enjoyment. 


We recall, when we decided to organise the first meeting, it was quite a worrying time turning up 
and wondering how many would join us. All we can say is the room was full and has been at every 


meeting since. 


To all the members of Cradley Then and Now Group, we the organising committee would like to 
say "Thank you! ” And we look forward to meeting you and all those waiting in the wings to join 


us at the next meeting. 


Remember all proceeds from this book will go back into heritage projects within Cradley, so please 
tell your friends about it and encourage them to purchase their own copy. 


Walter Hughes, Jill Guest, Bev Walton, Maurice Cole, Julie Powis and Kevin Powis 


Where and What? 


"I'm gooin darn Cradley Market.” I heard someone sen. 
I thought, that’s news to me, cos’ we ‘ay got one o’ them. 
It seems to be some folk will ne'er understand. 

Inside the brook is Cradley and outside’s another land. 


We all know Cradley is a bostin plerce. 

But some doe see it like us locals. 

That doe bother me cause I know I got 20-20 vision 
and its ‘em that wear bi-focals. 


I doe stop in Cradley all the time. I travel ‘round the world. 

I’ve been places I cor’ say and sin sights that am just absurd. 

But when me job is over I hurry back hum, it's true. 

And Cradley... yom the easiest plerce on earth to find cos’ all roads lead to you. 


Kevin Powis. 


CRADLEY 
HERITAGE 
TRAIL 


1. Park Lane Unitarian Chapel 
2. Netherend Brick Works 

3. The Good Shepherd 

4. Stour/Steve Bloomer memorial 
5. Trinity Methodist Church 

6. Bethesda Methodist Church 

7. Millward's Shop (Tinkalaries) 
8. Chainshop - Butchers Lane 

9. Dungeon Head 

10. The Parish Church of St. Peter 
11. Cradley Baptist Church 

12. The Anvil Yard 

13. Chainshop - Hightown 

14. Hightown Ragged School 

15. The Bull Ring 

16. The Spout/Spring 

17. The Paper Shop 

18. Sword Forge 

19. The Jail Yard 

2). Butchers (Tates) 

TL 102 Windmill Hill 

= The White Lion/Staffords 


23. Windmills 
24. The Round of Beef 
25. Rock Motor Cycles 
26. St. Katherines 
27. The Searchlight 
28. Anti-aircraft Gun 
29. Fatherless Barn Farm 
30.Beechtree Colliery/Bathhouse 
31. Workhouse 
32. Oldnall Colliery 
32a. Flint Field 
33. Cradley Park Colliery 
34. Two Gates Ragged School 
35. Old Two Gates Public House 
36. Tregarron House 
37. The Tannery 
38. The Chapelhouse 
39. Park House Steps 
40. Milestone 
41. Cradley Colliery 
42. Homer Hill Colliery 
43. Colley Gate House 
44. Talbot / Chainmaker 
and Malthouse 


CRADLEY HERITAGE TRAIL 


1 e It seems fitting to 


begin the Heritage trail with the 
oldest church in Cradley, this 
being Park Lane Unitarian 
Church, which is situated on the 
North side of Park Lane when 
travelling from the main 
Stourbridge to Birmingham road. 


Originally known as Park Lane Presbyterian Chapel it was opened for 
worship in May 1796, when the original chapel at Cradley Forge was sold to 
the Wesleyan Methodists. The bricks for the Chapel were made on the site. A 
new parsonage had already been built in 1753 followed by a school building. 


Entry in Bentleys Directory of 
Worcestershire 1841: 


‘Unitarian Chapel in Park Lane, 
Netherend, was erected by subscription. 
T.Pargeter, Esq. of Foxcote gave £100 in 
1796. About a quarter of a mile W. from 
Cradley Church, it is approached by a 
gateway and a few trees shading the 
entrance, gives it a neat appearance. There 
is a burial ground, parsonage house and 
two fields belonging to it and a free school 
for 30 boys and 12 girls. There are also 
several charities belonging to the chapel. 
Service commences every Sunday at 11 
morning, and 3 in the afternoon. The Rev. William Bowen, of Chapel- -house 
officiates. ’ 


In 1864 the front entrance and tower were demolished and the building 
extended. A new tower and entrance were built with the addition of a spire. 


2 e Continuing along Park Lane into Netherend Lane. At the junction 
with Lyde Green is the site of the Netherend Brick Works. 


Entry in Littleburys Worcs Directory 1873 under Brick Manufacturers; “King 
brothers, [firebricks] Cradley. King Joseph & co. [Blue bricks, tiles etc.] Netherend 
Works Cradley.’ | 


3 e At the junction of Netherend 
Lane and Lyde Green turn 
right into Lyde Green. At the 
junction of Lyde Green and 
Wesley Ave stands the site of 


The Good Shepherd Mission. 


m "Ihe Good Shepherd was built in 
i) Lyde Green between Wesley 
BEE Avenue and Kestrel Road. It 
WN) opened on the 5‘ October 1909. 
| The outside of the mission was 
clad with tin sheets and the inside 
timber. The front part was 
consecrated and the rear was not 
so. it, could, be... used. for 
| entertainment and functions. 
| Within a few months of the 
opening Mr William Homer 
became the organist and remained so for forty years. He died in 1948 aged 63 and 
later his daughter took over. The mission burnt down in 1958 and there now stands a 
small block of flats on the site.” 


Malcolm also informs us that the man shown in the picture above is one Harry 
Walker of Lyde Green. Mr Walker died in 1915 aged 53. 


4 e Continue along Lyde Green to its junction with Colley Lane and Bridge 


St. On the left-hand corner is the site of the house where Steve Bloomer, 
Derby and England footballer, was born in 1874. You can view The River 
Stour and site of Lodge Forge view from the bridge. 


NB: At the time of writing a new memorial is soon to be erected to Steve Bloomer at 
the entrance to the Stour Walk. This is situated on the right-hand side of the Cradley 
Road facing towards Cradley Heath. This is to be unveiled on Sept.14* 2000. 


5 eOn the right-hand 


corner of Lyde Green and 
Colley Lane, facing back 
towards Cradley proper, was 
the site of the Trinity 
Wesleyan Methodist Church, 
which, sadly, has now been 
demolished despite a 
strenuous attempt to save it. 


The church was built in 1874 
on the site of the earlier Ebenezer chapel. The white building shown to the 
right of the Trinity was the original Manse house belonging to it. The Church 
some time before sold this for private use. 


6 e Turn into Colley Lane [formally Cradley High Street], on the same side 


as Trinity, about fifty yards further up the road is the site of the Primitive 
Methodist Church, Bethesda and an associated Sunday school. 


The building used for the Chapel was a former chain warehouse, which was 
altered and improved and opened in 1881. 


The Chapel was demolished in 
> the 1970s, but the schoolroom 
52 (shown in this photograph) 
#7 built in 1928 still stands. When 
*| the Chapel was demolished the 
pews were sold for 5 shillings 
| each and some can still be 
= found in use in Cradley. 


4 7 e Continuing up the hill, 


on the same side of the road, 
are two semi-detached houses, 
which were originally Millward’s Shop or Tinkalaries (see below). This shop is 
part of Cradley legend being an old fashioned shop crammed full of goods 
and having the reputation for selling everything you could ever need. The 
building can be identified as now being the ones with a mock Tudor style 
facade. 


Mr W. Millward - grandson of the original "Tinkalary” - states that the nickname 
originates from the fact that his grandfather was a Tinker by trade, making and 
repairing pots and pans. 


"See the section contains "The Cradley Files” for an interesting story about Millward’s shop. 


8 e Continuing up Colley lane till its junction with Butchers Lane, turn left 


into Butchers Lane. About 20 yards down on the southern side just round the 
comer is an old chain shop. This is believed to be where Mrs Gill the last lady 
m Cradley to make chain worked. 


9 e Returning back along Butchers Lane to its junction with Colley Lane, 


“mmoediately opposite is a cobbled area leading up to the war memorial. Just 
Slow this is the site of Dungeon Head where John Wesley preached to the 
people of Cradley in the open air on March 19th. 1770. The stone he stood on 
= preserved in High Town Ragged School (see later). 


1 0 e If walking, proceed 


up the cobbles past the war 
memorial to St. Peters, 
Cradley Parish church, or if 
driving turn into Blue Ball 
Lane then right into Church 
Lane, past the Church 
Schools to the parish church. 


Built in 1789 as a meeting 
house, with a school for an 
Independent Congregation, 
under the Countess of Huntingdon’s Connexion. The Rev. Thomas Best 
conformed to the Church of England in May 1798, when the chapel was 
closed for alterations. It was reopened in September 1798, and was known as 
Cradley Chapel. The church was restored in 1874-75 when the tower was 
added and Mrs. James Wood Aston in memory of her husband gave a peal of 
bells and a "Two Manual Organ". Sadly she died before the bells were rung. 
m The Church did not have a 
\ patron saint until One Hundred 
years after it was consecrated. It 
was dedicated to St. Peter on his 
saints day 29th.June 1898. The 
=| church was restored again in 
| 1933 having been damaged by 
“| mining operations. The first 
=| school connected to the Church 
"| was built in 1789 near the West 
End of the church. This was 
taken down to make way for part of the present buildings. The present 
Church schools were built in 1897 to mark the Diamond Jubilee of Queen 
Victoria. 


1 1 e Opposite the Church schools is the Cradley Baptist Church; this 


was originally the 
| school building 
@ built in 1871. The 
| first chapel was 
| converted from 
two cottages in 
1898. Then a 
second chapel, 
which faced 
Colley Lane, was 
built in 1803 
when the walls of 
the first chapel 
collapsed. In 1900 the first stone of a new chapel was laid which was opened 
the following year, that stood on the corner of Colley lane and Blue Ball Lane. 
This had to be demolished in 1979 and the church moved into the school 
buildings. 


Note:The above photograph, supplied by Then and Now member Barbara Arrow, taken outside the Cradley Baptist 
Church, showing the winners of the Woodhouse Shield Scripture Examination — 1946. Left to Right: 

Backrow: Alfred Haddleton, John Bate, Arthur Pearson, Derek Parsons, Joyce Raybould, ?,, Raymond Farmer, Beatrice 
? 


Middle Row: Dean Evans, Dorothy Taylor, Jessie Deeley, Margaret Heath, Irene Raybould, Rose Billingham, Marion 
Elwell, Barbara Hooper, Cherry Lee, Barbara Hill, Margaret Coley, Daphne Richards, Irene Woodhall, Doris Carpenter 
Front Row: Barbara Adams, Olwen Pegg, ? , Joyce Taylor, Millie Bloomer, Ada Parkes, Arthur Griffiths, Dan 
Parsons, William Ashmore, Gwen Raybould, ? 


Remnants of the brick pillars shown in the photograph can be still found at the site. 


1 > e Returning to 


Colley Lane, either via the 
cobbled walk or down Blue 
Ball Lane, continue up the 
hill and on the right is a 
small park, this is the site 
of the Anvil Yard which 
was originally a collection 


of houses and chainshops. Conditions in this yard were the subject of an 
article by Robert Sherand in 1896. Earlier in 1888 an outbreak of typhoid had 
been traced to the Anvil Yard. In the 1920s the houses were demolished and 
the Park created dedicated to the memory of the people who had toiled there. 


1 3 e Turn left into Mapletree Lane. On the left by the old peoples 


bungalows is a gully coming out in Furlong Lane, at the top in the garden of 
one of the houses in Ladysmith Rd is another Chainshop, this one has been 
restored and is visited by children from the local schools. 


Recollections: “About forty years ago when we used to walk to Colley Lane Schools, one of the 
routes we went took us up Furlong Lane. About half way up, by Hillbank Rd, we went up the 
gully. You could smell the coke fires, the scent of burning iron and the clang of hammers before we 
got to the row of Chainshops at the bottom of the gardens in Ladysmith Rd. We would peer in 
through the unglazed windows, the heat and glow from the fires and the din from the hammers was 
like a scene from Hell. Sometimes one of the men would pause for a drink from his bottle, usually 
cold tea. "Hurry up, me luvers else yo'll a the stick for bein’ late,” He `d cry. We would hurry on 
before we got the bits out of the fire in our eyes. The gully came out into Mapletree Lane. We would 
cross the road, no need to worry about traffic, straight into another gully. This time with 
chainshops on both sides, again we would stop to watch, fascinated, till one of us realised that we 
really would be late, we would run the last bit up Colley Lane, just in time for the bell. Little did I 
realise when I passed the Eleven plus and went to Halesowen Grammar School that when I 
returned in later years to work at Cradley Library that although the Gullies are still there, only one 


chainshop remains, empty and silent.” - Jill Guest. 
1 4 ° Returning to 


Mapletree Lane a little 

further along the road on the 
same side is High Town 

Ragged School. There are 
| two Ragged schools in 
| Cradley, this one and the one 
|in Two Gates. Thomas 
Crowther and Noah Hingley 
were mainly responsible for 
the opening of High Town Ragged School in 1863. [See The History of Cradley Churches 


part 2 for a more detailed account.] 
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1 5 e Around this area was the BullRing, which was enclosed by a wall. 


There is little known about it or its exact location other than a printed 
reference to it being used for bull baiting. 


1 6 e Turn left into Ladysmith Rd, at the bottom on the other side of 


Furlong Lane is the Spring or Spout. At the present time there have been 
several reports of the spring drying up. This has happened at least once 
before, about a hundred years ago. Report from the County Express Saturday 
13th. January 1900. 


“Cradley Parish Council. Mr. Cutler presented a report of the committee looking into the supply of 
water at the Furlong Lane Spring. It stated that necessary work had been done and it was hoped in 
the future there would be little or no cause for complaint. The intermittent supply of water in the 
past had been on account of the number of new houses which had been erected near the source of the 
spring. 


1 / e A slight detour can be made down Furlong Lane to its junction 


with Butchers Lane and Overend 
Rd. Continue along Overend Rd 
_| past the turnings for Banners St 
“| and Banners Lane. On the left, is 
f| what used to be called "The Little 
«| Un Paper shop". This is unusual 
because it has a house still 
+$] Occupied underneath. You can see 
(A the paper shop in the top right of 
the picture. When passing this 
from the street it is hard to 
imagine another building hiding 


behind and below it. 


1 8 e Returning back up Furlong Lane, so called because the fields that 


used to be on either side were a furlong in length, past the Spring and almost 
to the top, on the left is a white building this was originally a sword forge, 
making swords for the Napoleonic Wars. 


No.2 Furlong Lane by owner Mr Hill 


This domestic property was formerly a 
separate two-bedroom house and two- 
roomed cottage. They were combined to 
make the present property. A mortgage 
document from the cottage part of the 
premises dating back to 1825 reveals some 
interesting facts. The cottage had formerly 
been a sword forge used by William 
Nicklin, sword forger, at the beginning of 
the 19% century. Further information was 
gained that swords were made, possibly in 
conjunction with work undertaken at the 
Anvil Yards (further along), for use in the Napoleonic wars. 


The Kitchen of the present time was the former sword forge. Looking from the street outside it can be observed that the 
doorways had in recent years been bricked up. This would have been the point of access to the forge for loading and 
unloading materials. The present occupier, H.R. Hill, dug up a badly rusted handle from the garden; it is believed that 
this belonged to a sword or a bayonet. Also a sandstone-grinding wheel was recovered from the garden. 


Near to the rear entrance of the old forge was a well and also a large tank was situated in the garden that was used to 
collect rainwater from the roofs. This was removed in the 1930s. 


Until very recently there was only one window on the street side of the property, all other windows facing the garden. 
This was due to the construction of the roof from roughly hewn timber and it is believed that the roofs could have 
originally been thatched and that a slate roof was added in the middle of the 19" century. 


1 9 e On the opposite side 


of the road was the site of the 
Jailyard, which had three 
families of Nail and Chain 
| makers living there at the time 
of the 1851 census. 


\ 
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2 0 oe At the top of Furlong Lane, on the corner is the Butcher shop. 
This building is virtually in original condition and was built in 
1902 for Mr Tate. A series of pictures exist taken at large intervals 
in time from the same standpoint. When compared they are very 
interesting showing how little has changed. 


Interesting fact; on the left (the opposite corner to the butchers), what is now a furniture shop was 
at one time a branch of the Midland Bank. Cradley once had two banks. In addition to the Midland 
Bank there was a branch of Barclays further up Windmill Hill on the right hand side. See below. 


2 1 ° Turn left into 


Windmill Hill. Next-door to the 
old bank you will find 102 
Windmill Hill. This is a old and 
interesting building which is |. 
now a ladies and gentleman's 
hairdressers. Originally a private 
house, the plot of land was part 
of Colman Field and was owned 
by William Toys, who gave his 55 

name to Toys Lane. {further details see 

A Cradley Album Peter Barnsley.} The picture shows the bank in the back ground and 102 
Windmill Hill in the foreground. 


2 2 o Continuing up 


Windmill Hill, past the | 

Conservative Club, is the Chop [f 
House. This is better known to 
most locals as The White Lion. It 
was kept for many years by the 
Stafford Family who also made 
coffins at the rear. The public 
house has been refurbished since 
this picture was taken but will 


still provides a warm welcome to you if you decide to take a break from the 
trail at this point. 


Interesting fact: On the opposite side of the road to The Chop House stands Providence Methodist 
Church. The original church stood almost on the main road, part of the old buildings still standing 
along Colley Orchard. Behind the bus stop are some new houses, with an old public pathway going 
through the middle known as “Dicks Hill’. 


“Dick ` was Richard Stevens the licensee of the Windmill, which stood at the bottom of the path. He 
is supposed to have created this short cut between his Public House and the actual Windmills, 
which stood in what is now Two Gates Lane. 


23 e Cradley had, in the past, some Windmills. The site of these is 


thought to be at the junction of Two Gates Lane and Holcroft Road. The 
Windmills are marked on the map of the mines of the Lord Dudley 1812 by 
James Sherriff. The Mill was built in 1720 by Thomas Millward of Wollescote 
Hall. When the windmills were demolished the bricks were used to build the 
shops at the top of Windmill Hill. To reach the site of the Windmills proceed 
up Windmill Hill turn right into Two Gates Lane, with the Round of Beef 
Public House on the left-hand corner. 


24 e The Round of Beef public house was kept by the Cox family for 


four generations. Return to the Round of Beef and continue along Windmill 
Hill take the next right into Beecher Road. 


25 e This is the site of the old 


| Rock motorcycle factory, see Peter 
| Barnsley’s article Black Countryman 
Bi Autumn 1970. The picture above 
shows Joe Rock on one of his bikes. If 
anyone knows the whereabouts of a 
"Rockson" motorbike we would be 
very interested to hear from you. 
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2 6 e Go further along Beecher Road and turn into Beecher Street. A 


little way along here, on the left, is St Katherine's Church. This was a satellite 
church of St Peters, with the Church Hall at the side. Built in 1909 by J. A. 

Meredith. The foundation stone 
was laid by Sir George Hingley 
Bart. Recently closed the 
churches future remains 
uncertain. 


Derrick Carradine of the 
Cradley Then & Now Group 
remembers the church... 


”...when it was full of people on a 
Sunday, with a large congregation and choir which packed the choir stalls like 
sardines. When for special services church members borrowed chairs from the houses 
in the street. In the 50’s a new curate arrived. He came from abroad to assist the 
vicar - Mr Yaxley. He became very attached to the Beecher Street church and decided 
to ask for helpers to redecorate the church. Work started on a Monday with 15 men, 
but as the week went by they slowly disappeared. Five nights later the only two 
helpers remaining were Mr Harry Cornock (painter & decorator) and his young 
assistant - nineteen year old Derrick Carradine.” 


See the Cradley Files section for more of Derrick’s stories. 


2 / & r 8 e During the Second World War, a lookout post 


with a searchlight, and anti- aircraft gun were to be found in the area. The 
lookout post and searchlight were in the gully between Beecher St and Alma 
St. With the anti-aircraft gun at the top of Beecher St. The Home guard took 
over after the soldiers left. Major Holloway commanded the home guard, 
with Sergeant Major Elcock and Fred Carradine who was Sergeant. 
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2 9 e At the top of Beecher St. turn left into Meres Rd, the Church on 


the left is built on the site of Fartherless Barn Farm, from which this area 
takes its name. There are several stories as to its origin. The land was 
originally part of Witley Grange rented by the Abbey at Halesowen. 


| One story is that a monk 
from the abbey lived there 
called Father Lee, hence 
Father Lee's Barn. Another 
ale from the Abbey records 
B® is that the bailiff John 
| Walker was murdered, and 
{< Joseph Darby and his two 
sons, living at Witley Barn 
were hanged for the 
murder, their families 
became fatherless, hence 
i Ir’ a ER the name. Yet another 
theory is concerned more with dialect and the fact that Lea was a field, the 
further, or farther lea, or field, again Fatherless Barn. The photograph on the 
left is of Fatherless Barn Farm. 


3 0 e Returning back up Meres Rd [Old name for fields on 1843 tithe 


map “Meers' ] turn left into Clent View Rd, then right into High Park Rd, at 
the junction with Two Gates turn left into Two Gates then left again into 
Foxcote Lane, passing Whynot Street and the Whynot Inn on the left. 


On the left past the houses is a building which was the miners bathhouse 
belonging to Beechtree Colliery the site of which was immediately opposite. 
This was the last pit in the area to be closed, and was abandoned after 
flooding in 1958. If you continue along the very narrow Foxcote until you 
reach a dip in the road and a stream you will be at the location of the 
boundary of Stourbridge, Cradley and Halesowen. An old boundary marker 
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the Broadstone was removed from here some years ago and is now in Two 
Gates Ragged School. See point 34 for more details. 


3 1 e Return to Two Gates and turn left into Oldnall Road along here on 


the left is the site of the workhouse. The site is very overgrown and only a 
few ruined walls remain to mark the spot. The WorkHouse is shown on early 
maps but no actual date when it was built is known. It was probably used as 
workhouse until 1830s when boards of guardians were appointed in 1834. 
Then in 1836 Cradley joined with Stourbridge, Oldswinford and 
Kingswinford to form the Stourbridge Poor Law Union, with the workhouse 
at Wordsley serving the whole district. 


The 1851 census listed as the Old Workhouse High Park with five families 
living there. Occupants being Nail forgers and coal miners. One family the 
Wortons having twelve children living at home aged between twenty-seven 
years and three months, and a granddaughter aged one year. Within living 
memory there were two cottages, with the Foxall family and the Taylor 
family living there, the Taylor family having thirteen children. 


3 P & , 2A e On the opposite side of the road a little 


further on almost on the boundary with Wollescote is the site of Oldnall 
Colliery and Oldenhall Farm. An incline light railway ran from this colliery 
down to the brickworks at the Hayes. Coming back towards Two Gates on 
the same side of the road is the flint field. 


3 3 e Looking over the fields is the site of another Colliery. This one was 


called Cradley Park. It also had an incline light railway running down to the 
brickworks in Park Road. 


IE. comin 


back into Two 
Gates on the right |; 
is Two Gates 
Ragged School, $ 
built in 1867. Noah 
Hingley and Jeston 
Homfray were 
among the main 
benefactors. Both 
this and High 
Town Ragged 
School continue to 
serve the 
surrounding communities. [See History of Cradley churches part 2 for further 
details]. The church is also the site of the Broadstone. This is an ancient stone 
that once marked the boundary. It was removed to The Ragged School when 
it looked as if the stone would be lost. 


The congregation will provide a warm welcome to you if you are passing 
while a service is in progress. Also see Cradley Folk section for information 
about Clifford Willetts. The Ragged School also has further books available 
about local history. These can be found in local outlets. All proceeds going 


towards maintenance of the Church building. 
er 3 5 ° Continue 


along Two Gates and 
| turn left into Tanhouse 
© Lane. This junction is 
| the site of the Old Two 
| Gates Public House. The 
road was very narrow 
™ before it was 
| demolished. 
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Listed in Bentleys Directory 1841 as the Old Two gates it was kept by Richard 
Bache. In 1851 census kept by Leah Edmonds aged seventy. And in 
Littleburys 1873 directory it was kept by Simeon Finch. The Potter family 
were the last to keep it before it was demolished. 


3 6 e A little way down Toys Lane is Tregarron House. In 1851 Census 


the address is given as "Tays Lane". Elizabeth Jones a widow aged 60 years 
living here with her son-in-law Henry and Meray Hughes a general servant. 


3 2 e Continuing down Tanhouse Lane, on the right is Tregarron Road 


leading to Greenways. This is the site of the Tannery, which gives its name to 
Tanhouse Lane. 


3 5 e The next turning on the right is Chapelhouse Lane, named after the 


Chapel House, which in turn was named after the Chapel Leasowe or 
meadow. The doctors surgery now stands on the site of Chapel House, the 
original house being used as a surgery before the new surgery was built. 
Living in Chapel House, Turnpike Road in the 1851 census was James Evers 
and his family. Iron master and County Magistrate, with his wife, 3 children, 
cook, nurse, housemaid, groom and footman. - 


3 9 e Continue up Chapelhouse 


Lane to the traffic lights, turn left into 
Park Lane, then next right into 
Barrack Lane. On the other side of 
“u | the main road are some steps and a 
| path. 


This is all that remains of Park 


House, demolished in the 1970s to 
make way for the relief road, which 
has never been built. The date on the 
middle gable was 1689. In the 1851 
census industrialist Noah Hingley and 
his family were living there. 


40, 41 & 42. 


Continue up Barrack Lane so named, 
so the story goes, because barracks for troops in the Civil War were here. See 
recollections of Wilf Allsop. Continue into Slade Road with Homer Hill Park on 
the left. Cradley Colliery was situated in the park and Homer Hill Colliery 
behind what is now Cradley High School. Which is built on the site of Homer 
Hill House. Living there in the 1851 census was chain manufacturer, Edward 
Griffiths and his family and two servants. An ancient Milestone is said to be 
in this area but the exact location is unidentified. 


Return back up Slade Rd, and turn left into Burfield Rd, named after the 
fields that were there before the houses, Burr Field and Little Burr Field. Or 
continue down Slade Rd, turn right at the Crossroads then right again by the 
Liberal Club and continue up Colley Lane, past the Library on the left 
opened in 1936; and Colley Lane primary school, on the right. Both roads will 
lead to the traffic lights at the junction with the main road to Halesowen and 
Stourbridge. 


43 & 44. 


The Talbot, now The 
Chainmaker Note: This is now 
a Grade II Listed Building. 


On the opposite side of the 
road is the site of Colley Gate 
House, which may have been 
the site of the original toll | 
gate. 
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The Talbot was built by William Oliver in the 1870's. The Licence being 
transferred from the Windmill Inn which was demolished. The Talbot 
(Chainmaker) had its own brewery at the back, and a malt house in 
Chapelhouse Lane, where the grain was spread on the floor to dry. It was 
then bagged up and taken to the brewery, to be passed through the windows 
on pulleys. The beer was delivered to all local pubs in large oak barrels. The 
name was changed in 1997 when the pub was sold. 


For a detailed account of the life of William Oliver see Eric Oliver’s article in the 
Cradley Folk section. 
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‚Some 
Cradley 


Folk & Features 


Presented in no particular order 


Crash, Bang, Wallop! 


by 
Wilf Allsop 


In 1926, when I was 7 years old, my parents and family, of which I was the youngest of six 
children, moved from 34 Windmill Hill, Colley Gate to a cottage which my father had 
bought in what is now known as Burfield Road. In those days it was known as the Slack 
Piece, and the address was 22 off Park Road. 


It was a double fronted cottage that looked down the garden to Barrack Lane. My parents 
once said that in the early days, probably a hundred to a hundred and fifty years ago, it 
had been the officer's house, who was in charge of the soldiers stationed in the Barracks in 
Barrack Lane. It was a notable transaction even in those days, because it was unheard of 
for a labourer to buy his own house. 


My story relates to the man who pushed over the stack at Homer Hill Pits. Most of my 
spare time was spent in the blacksmiths shop, the rear entrance to which was just in the 
Slack Piece a few yards from the gate of our cottage. One day a man came along with 
some long chisels to be sharpened. They were probably 3 or 4 feet long, and I learnt that 
he was going to fell Homer Hill Colliery stack. 


He worked for several days knocking out one corner of the square brick base of the stack. 
I should think the brick base was 2ft 6inches or 3ft thick. After several days the time came 
for the stack to be felled. The corner was propped up with baulkes of timber in which he 
had laid charges so that when detonated the stack would fall in a predetermined line. I 
suspect that the actual time of the felling was kept a secret in case of accidents, even so 
when the time came a number of people had collected. I went with the Blacksmith whose 
name was Phil Pearse, I should be about 10 or 11 years old, 1929-1930. 


Policemen moved spectators away, and the charges were fired, and the stack remained in 
place. After consulting Phil Pearse, who was holding my hand well out of the way of the 
falling stack, the man walked back to the stack, loosened a brick or piece of timber, moved 
quickly out of the way and the stack fell over. He came back to talk to Phil Pearse and he 
was shaking like a leaf. He had virtually pushed the stack over. 
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Another Crash, Bang, Wallop! 
By 
Julie Powis 


There are certain days in everyone’s life that stick very firmly in your mind. Usually these 
are special days that mean something just to you. Then there are those days that contain 
something so significant that the memories are shared by many people. These memories 
then become a reoccurring source of future discussion that can be joined by all those 
members of that particular ‘club’. 


One such day for Cradley was in its recent history - Sunday 25. July 1999 - The Day the 
Tanhouse flats were demolished. 


It was a day that had been awaited for months after the news broke that the event was 
indeed going to take place. It has to be remembered that just weeks before the official line 
was that the removal of the flats would be impossible, then just as quickly as the buildings 
finally fell to earth the Council’s position changed, the story hit the press and the 
unstoppable snowball started to roll. 


A beautiful sunny Sunday morning greeted us. The demolition was scheduled for 12 
noon. At T- 2 hours we decided that it would be a good idea to find the best 
vantagepoint. Off we set over to Homer Hill Park with the Video and stills cameras in 
hand, along with the cool box complete with two bottles of Champagne to toast our newly 
awaited skyline. 


The first hour and a half passed very quickly as we watched onlookers coming along to 
watch this spectacle. Each new arrival we hoped would not park themselves in front of us 
and obscure our view. We all eagerly awaited the first puff of smoke which was A 
SIGNAL due to be set off a few minutes before the ACTUAL button was to be pushed, but 
all we could do was to watch the helicopter hovering above the two doomed towers. 


12 noon came and went sighs of “Why are we waiting?” came from behind us. Someone 
even checked the date to ensure this was not an elaborate "April fool” joke. Then for a 
little excitement an helicopter swooped down onto the field adjacent to ne one tower 
block, hovered for a few seconds, then off it went. 


What seemed like an age passed, with everyone’s eyes fixed to the skyline waiting for the 
thirty second warning flare to go up. Forty minutes slowly elapsed. Suddenly everyone 
was up on their feet. The siren had sounded and the long awaited puff of smoke was 
visible in the sky. Thirty seconds left for history to be made right there in front of 
thousands of onlookers. 
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Both of the blocks of flats had 
undergone months of 
preparation and had been 
packed with a total of 50kg of 
explosives. There was no 
turning back! The honour of 
pushing the button was 
bestowed upon Tanhouse’s 
oldest resident 82 year old Mr 
George Skidmore. Suddenly 
smoke bellowed out of the first 
block a third and 2 thirds up, 
then began to crumble from 
below. As the first block hit the 


ground, the second block started to collapse. Cheering and clapping from all around was 


heard as the cloud of dust began to rise from the rubble. 


Staring at what anyone would describe as Beirut we popped the Champagne and toasted 


the long awaited new skyline 
of Cradley with the promise of 
better things to come. 


We decided to inspect the site 
later in the afternoon and 
were amazed at the two huge 
mounds of reinforced concrete 
that stood in the place of 
Byron and Kipling House. 


Things certainly did look 
better already! 
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William Oliver 
And a brief history 
of the Talbot Hotel Cradley 
(The Chainmaker) 


By Eric Oliver 


William Oliver was the second son of Benjamin and Maria Oliver. William was born in 
1826 in a rented mud cottage on the Waste known as Lye Waste. The Waste was rich in 
clay and it was because of the availability of this building material that the inhabitants 
and settlers built their dwellings of mud here from circa 1650 to 1850. 


The clay was mixed with straw and used to build the walls, the roof was thatched, and the 
window and door openings were just holes, which also served to let the smoke out from 
the house fire. A local song tells ‘they built like Martins with wet dirt’. The squalor and 
overcrowding was extreme, the Waste was known as Mud City and was separate from 
Lye proper. The area was situated on either side of the Stourbridge to Halesowen road 
and was bounded by the present day roads and streets of: - The Dock, Valley Road, 
Attwood Street, Fletcher Street and Talbot Street. 


When William was born in 1826 the population of the Waste was approximately 3500 who 
were mostly related to each other. The cottage where William was born and lived for three 
years was conveniently situated for Benjamin’s work, which was maintenance of the 
Stourbridge to Halesowen Road and also the house was cheap to rent. William was 
christened on 274 August 1826 as St. Mary’s, Old Swinford. The family finally increased to 
seven sons and one daughter. So therefore most of the Olivers living in Cradley are 
related, their common ancestor being Benjamin Oliver. 


On moving to Park Terrace, Cradley, from the Waste in 1829, with his wife and two sons, 
Benjamin continued to carry out work for the local councils in the maintenance of the 
Stourbridge to Halesowen toll road. He later progressed into business to become the sole 
proprietor of a thriving road construction company, which employed 12 men in 1851, 
carrying out civic and private contracts. Benjamin was born at Rock near Bewdley in 1792 
and in his younger life did various work, mostly to do with agriculture. 


He came to work on road maintenance and construction, supervising pauper labour, at 


this time able bodied paupers receiving support from the Parish funds were required to 
do useful work. Later Benjamin progressed to have his own road contracting business 
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with his yard and storage at Bedcote Meadow, Stourbridge. The site is now occupied by 
Cox Plant Hire Ltd. Birmingham Street. 


William Oliver had no formal education but was apprenticed in engineering and was in 
the 1851 census, then aged 25 years, described as married and an Engine Fitter. Soon after 
1851 William started to brew beer. His father-in-law, Joseph Harper, was an innkeeper at 
the time of William’s marriage to his wife Mary. Also William’s Aunt Mary of Clows Top 
also brewed beer, so these family brewing activities must have given William the idea of 
going into the business of brewing and selling beer and must have seemed preferable to 
working for a wage in Engineering. 


It was not until about 1862 that he was able to take up his preferred business career, He 
had been brewing beer for family, relations and friends on a part-time basis for some 
years and then took over the Vine Inn Park Row. 


The population of Cradley was increasing rapidly in the second half of the 19 Century 
and the business went well. The crowning achievement of his endeavours was to have the 
Talbot Hotel built in 1875 for the sum of £740 (£225,000 at today’s value). Many local 
societies and political organisations held meetings and functions at the Talbot, it was the 
premier social establishment of Cradley at that time. 


William’s family in 1875 consisted of two sons, Frank, William Jnr. And a daughter 
Hannah Maria. His wife Mary (nee Harper) was committed to Powick Asylum on 31st 
March 1856. She appeared to be insane but was in fact suffering from the extreme form of 
postnatal depression after the birth of her daughter Hannah Maria. Her condition was 
further exacerbated by the death of her son Alfred, who died aged 2 1/2 years with Scarlet 
Fever in 1852. She died at Powick in 1900 and is buried at Park Lane Chapel in the family 
vault. 


William died aged 60 years on 13t May 1886, the funeral was reported in the County 
Express and the report is given in full as follows: - 


Mr. William Oliver on the 14th instant there passed away at his residence at Colley Gate at the age 
of 60 years. The well-known form and figure of Mr. William Oliver deceased had for some time 
been suffering from diabetes and had lately been attended by Dr. Foster of Birmingham. By his 
death many of the poorer inhabitants will greatly miss the kind hand that has so many times 
assisted them in a quiet and unostentatious manner at periods of trade depression and inclement 
weather. In the other charitable objects he was not behind handed, and his intimate friends and 
associates will deeply regret the loss of a kind and amicable companion who had so warmly 
endeared himself to many by unassuming and genial bearing to all who came into contact with 
him. That the deceased was held in high estimation, was shown by the large concourse of people 
who assembled to witness the funeral proceedings on Wednesday last, not withstanding the heavy 
downpour of rain that occurred at the time, and along the line of the route of the cortege to the place 
of internment at Park Lane Chapel, with which place of worship the deceased as connected. Nearly 
all the blinds were drawn and between seventy and eighty Tradesmen and friends paid a last mark 
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of respect by following the remains. The burial service was read by the Reverend Mr. Crossley. The 
funeral arrangements were conducted by Mr. Amos Pearson and many beautiful wreaths were 
placed on the coffin by relatives and friends. 


After William’s death the ownership of the Talbot Hotel passed on to his eldest son Frank 
who ran the business very successfully until his death in 1916. The ownership then passed 
to Frank Oliver’s children, who again ran the business successfully. At a public property 
auction that took place on 14'* June 1920 the cricket and sports field with an area of about 
2 acres adjacent to the Talbot was purchased. The field had been leased for over 20 years 
and was the home ground of Cradley Cricket Club, the players known as The Olivers. 


On 11t January 1933, the whole of the business assets of the family limited company, 
William Oliver & Sons Ltd, were put up for sale at public auction. The sale contained 10 
public houses and other land and property, consisting of a total of 13 lots. But in the fact 
that the Talbot Hotel was the only property not to sell as it did not reach its reserve price 
of £4000. George Henry Oliver, the eldest surviving son of Frank Oliver again took over 
the running of the Talbot until 1936 when it was sold to his brother-in-law and sister-in- 
law, Tom and Laura Roper. Finally the premises were acquired by Mitchell’s & Butlers 
and became one of their estate houses until it was again sold into a succession of 
ownerships with the current owner being Messrs. S.A. Brains, Cardiff and the business is 
now run under the name, The Chainmaker. 


The original name can be seen over the front entrance door in the form of an engraving 


showing a Talbot Dog in a half round ruby and crystal glass panel, this being the only 
reference to the Hotel’s original name. 
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Albert Owen Beasley 
By 
Jill Guest 


My maternal grandfather was a familiar sight at the Cradley Carnivals of the 1930’s with his horse 
and cart and in later years his lorry, always highly decorated. We have a letter from the Cradley 
Heath Friendly Societies & Carnival Committee dated December 7% 1931, thanking him for his 
turnout and offering a cheque for 10/- (50p) as a small token of their appreciation. 


He was born on 3:4 December 1897 and baptised at Cradley Parish Church on 4% January 1898, the 
second son of John Owen and Adelaide Beasley. His farther was a Carter and he would probably 
have helped with the horses from a very early age, which would have explained his love of horses. 
He also went with his farther to help at his uncle’s farm at Two Gates. 


He had many Sunday school prizes for good attendance, which is hardly surprising as the family 
lived at 20 Banners Lane, almost opposite the Overend Mission. The Beasley Family has lived in 
Cradley for at least 300 years, I have traced this branch back to 1745. 


For many years he worked at Hickmans Sheet Metal Works, in Mill Street. His horse and cart 
could often be seen around Cradley delivering buckets, baths and dustbins. His horses always 
immaculately groomed. If they were ill he slept at the stables until they were better. When he was 
finally persuaded to give up his horse and cart in favour of a lorry, he treated it with the same 
respect. That was always highly polished and it is said he always drove very slowly up hills, as if 
he were still giving the horses a rest. 


The picture shows him with a horse and cart belonging to Thomas White, a farmer at 


Corngreaves, the small boy in the cart is, we think, Thomas White’s son. Albert worked for 
Thomas White as a Carter before going to work at Hickmans. 
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Henry Bird 
By 
Wilf Allsop 


This photograph shows my maternal grandfather, Henry Bird, born about 1855. The 
photograph was taken about 1928 on the land on the opposite corner of Colley Lane to the 
Talbot Hotel (Chainmaker), by Lashford 
Hingley. 


For many years, until he died, he lived at 
126 Colley Gate. My grandmother and my 
unmarried Aunt Annie had a little general 
groceries and sweet shop, it is now a ladies 
hairdressers. 


At weekends my grandmother and aunt 
made Tripe, cow heels and pressed meat. 
For a number of years it was my job on a 
Thursday night to collect jugs and 
enamelled tea cans, which women collected 
the following evening full of pressed meat 
or tripe, which was paid for with the other 
groceries. 


My mother told me that Grandad worked as 
a ‘ganger’ (foreman) on the deep drainage 
and sewer laying. He was a staunch 
supported of Lloyd George. 
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Mary Ann Jones (Nee Mantle) 


by 
Glenys Hackett (nee Jones) 


This is a photograph of Mary Ann Jones (Nee 
Mantle). She owned the shop on the corner of 
Foxcote and Oldnall Road. Her husband’s 
family came up from Wales and bought a 
smallholding in Two Gates Lane (below the 
present Nursing Home). They later emigrated 
to America. 


Thomas Jones, the son, had met Mary Mantle | _ 
and would not go so they married, bought the | 
shop and raised their family, William, Harry 
(my father), Albert and Emily. Emily later 
married Lloyd from the Cradley Heath 
furniture removers. They had a son George 
Lloyd who became headmaster of Wrights 
Lane Grammar School. They also had a 
daughter, Annie, who was a local preacher. 
Annie’s husband worked hard for Two Gates 
football team. 


Caleb and Sarah Knowles 
by 


Brian Knowles 


This is a photograph of Caleb and Sarah Knowles, 
outside their home in Toys Lane, taken about 1900. They 
are our great grand parents. They had six sons and two 
daughters. Sarah was named Cox, of the well know 
Cradley Cox family. Their sons James and John had 
their own business in Windmill Hill. This was a Fish 
and Chip shop and a Fruit shop. 


Two other sons, Will and Ted, were miners at local pits. 
Another son, Giles had a garage and the sixth son 
Charles lived in Halesowen. 


The Lea family lived in the house in Toys lane in later 
years as their daughter, Fanny, married Arthur Lea. The 
house was demolished in the 1950's. 
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DEATH OF MR BENJAMIN HODGETTS 


by 
Geoffrey E. Hodgetts 


"It is with great regret that we record the death of Mr. Benjamin Hodgetts of Dane Free House, 
Colley Lane Cradley, which occurred last Saturday morning, at the age of 75 years. By his passing 
there has been severed one of the most interesting links with the past life of the parish, which loses 
at the same time one its most devoted and worthy sons. Mr. Hodgetts was one of the most notable 
chainmakers that the district has produced. He worked laboriously all his life, and the products of 
his labours have crossed and re-crossed the uttermost parts of the oceans.” 


The above was the first paragraph of the obituary written in The County Express 
following the death of my grandfather on 31 July 1926. 


He was born on the 14! September 1850 and married Elizabeth Fendall at Dudley Parish 
Church on 15 April 1872. They went to live at No. 4 “Long Row” off High Town and had 
nine children, five boys and four girls. Benjamin later had 35 grandchildren of which I am 
the second youngest. 


Grandfather was a member of Cradley Parish Council for 17 years from its inception. 
When he was chairman he had the responsibility of presenting gold watches to men of 
Cradley whom had won distinctions in the Great War. This was an honour of which he 
was very proud. When the Prince of Wales (Edward VIII) made a tour of the Black 
Country it fell to grandfather to present him with a miniature chain and anchor. 


Benjamin worked for Netherton Ironworks (Messrs N. Hingley and Sons Ltd) for 63 years. 
He started when Noah Hingley opened a works in Cradley and when the works moved to 
Netherton in 1862 grandfather moved with them - working there until illness overtook 
him. 
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Clifford Willetts OBE 
1896-1981 


by 
Hazel Clifton 


My father, Cliff Willetts, was born at Two Gates, Cradley on 20% October 1896. He 
attended Netherend Unitarian School from 1901-1909 and then spent a short time as a 
grocer's errand boy. From 1911-1938 he was employed 'striking-on' and making shackles, 
then for 20 years, 'striking-on' big chain, after which he spent 7 years at Somers, 
Halesowen, until retirement. 


He was a life-long member of the Two Gates Ragged School being superintendent from 1924. 
For 40 years he was a Methodist lay preacher and was an authorised person to conduct 
marriages and baptisms. 


He was first elected to Halesowen Urban District Council in 1935 and he was a member of 
Halesowen Borough Council from 1936. He became Mayor in 1950-51, deputy mayor 
1951-52 and Alderman from 1956-62. In 1963 he was granted the freedom of the Borough 
and from 1955-1974 he was a member of Worcestershire County Council. In 1974 he was 
elected to the new Dudley Metropolitan Borough Council where he served until his death. 
He was awarded the OBE in 1980. 
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Tummy Two Sticks 
And other local characters. 
By 
Kevin Powis 


When talking to Cradley folk, about the characters from the past, several names crop up 
time and time again. These are characters that have crossed that invisible line that changes 
them from mere mortals to folk legend. To achieve this the character must touch those 
around them with such impact or cause such amusement that they leave a lasting 
impression. Then their actions are replayed for future generations via the memories of 
others - even those like me who never had the pleasure of actually meeting them can still 
relay their tales. 


Take Rev. James Hesselgrave Thompson for instance. This gentleman, the incumbent of 
Cradley Church (St. Peters) 1856-1889, had a disability that required him to use two 
walking sticks. So in that sympathetic, caring, Cradley way, he became “Tummy Two 
Sticks” (Tummy=Tommy=Thompson). The sticks alone would not have qualified him for 
immortality, this came due to the impression he left on the school children of the day 
when he lined them up and inspected their hands each day for cleanliness. If he decided 
they failed the test they got a whack with one of the sticks, but if they passed they got 
treated to toffee. Hardly “politically correct” but what the ‘eck it makes a good story. I can 
not vouch for the rumour that all the children subsequently had spotless hands but no 
teeth. 


Then there was the unfortunately nameless character, who used to clean Cradley streets. 
Not content with simply keeping the environment clean and tidy he decided he would 
also operate as a human sundial. On his head he always wore a peaked cap and as the aay 
moved on he would turn the cap around so the peak moved. This instantly told those ” in 
the know” what the time was. 


Finally, there is one character that no one has ever mentioned to me but I found hiding in 
an old book about the Black Country, and who is my favourite - Peeping Tom of Cradley 
(Cradley Tom). 


This is a mystery that has remained unsolved to this day. Apparently back in 1833, 
Cradley Tom caused quite a stir by becoming a gossip columnist - before such things 
actually existed. He decided he would record the actions of local folk and started sending 
these off to the Birmingham newspaper, “Monthly Argus and Public Censor”, who duly 
printed them. This caused great anger locally as everyone tried to work out who Tom 
actually was. They never did and Cradley Tom even teased their efforts to identify him in 
one of his letters. These are reprinted below with the original spellings etc. 
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Cradley, Feb. 24, 1833 


Dear Sir 

Because everybody nowadays writes to Mr Argus, I will do so 
as well, and tell you the news of our town, and I will pay the 
post like a gentleman and I knows I won't be affronted though I be 
but a poor man. , 

The folks say as old Mr. Bloomer his going to put his own 
life and adventers in your book ; I hope as he won't forget to put 
the pranks as he played on his own son Tom, and how he sarved him 
at Wooster assizes last year - it also be talked of as old Oliver 
is going to print a book about building housen without back doars, 
and his son Will is to tell the raison. Our Mikal Reding is a fine 
fellow when he be drunk, he be parish constabull, and oversear, 
and the deal and all besides, and he's an house sign painter as 
well. And thers Mr. Attwoodsman, Edwards, as lives at Comum Hill, 
him as the lads sometimes call Black Dick because he has a black 
beard. And ther's many more, one Prestley, and Timothy Wood, and 
Daniel Mole, and the chapel clerk, old squire Pargeter, and the 
Methody Parson, and Dick Eton as grinds in Lutley Gutter, and bak 
loaves, and many more of no note at all. 

No more for the present, 

Yours affectionately, 
Peeping Tom of 
Cradley Town 


Cradley, March 25, 1833 
Dear Sir 

I send my best services unto you for printing my letter in 
your Argus of last month. 

My letter has made a commotion in the town and Master Mickel 
Reding the parish officer do think it be Thomas Blumer, son of the 
old gentleman with the big belly. We have a fine mill at Nether 
end as only goes a Sundays and grinds crabs, and Mister Priestley 
is one of them that minds the mill, and they make a great deal of 
varges there, and I shall not write more this time because I shall 
not let my tongue be longer than my brains. 

Peeping Tom 


P.S. I shall pay for this because I don't care for nobody and I 
hope you will print it. 
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Thanks for the memory 


At one of our group meetings we asked members to bring along old photographs for the 
evening so that we could take photographs of them. The following, some never seen 
before, were supplied by various Then & Now Group members. 


Some original postcards of the area; 


Crapiey Starrs 


tas (hax Caantay Sarg. 
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Bernard Oakley Gardens 


Talbot Street VE Day Party 
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Some School Pictures. The one above was taken at the annual Cradley Trinity Treat ( Sunday 
School) and the one below shows a Colley Lane school party in 1952. 
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We are told this 
photograph was 
taken at a 
Cradley 
Carnival 
sometime after 
WWI 


Another party picture. 


BeechTree Colliery. 
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The Sun Inn, one of 
Cradley’s long lost pubs 
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Census 


Investigation 


Then and Now member, Barbara Arrow, has researched via Kelly’s Directory the various 
shops and people who have occupied the buildings in Colley Gate and Windmill Hill. 
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Census Investigation 


Address ---- G E 
1998 

1 House 

3 “ 

5 “ 

7 “ 
The Old Vicarage 


111 The Labour Club 
109 Wilson Hall 
107 John Morris Shop 


103 House 

101 House 

99 House 

97 Marjorie Shop 

West 

End Baby wear and wool 
95 House 

93 2 

91 “ 

89 5 


87 Windmill Estate Office 
85 Doorway 
83 Drop In Centre 


75} Providence 

69} Methodist Church 
65} And Sunday School 
63} And Car Park 


39 Shop closed 


2? Shop and House 

33 Round of Beef 

31 A Sidaway Butcher 
29 Bookmaker 

27 Shop closed 


by 


Barbara Arrow 


N S U S 
1940 


Colley Gate House 
Richard Green JP 


Vicarage Rev Yaxley 
House Frank Hipkiss 
Cradley Labour Club 
Ideal Benefit Society 
Walter Holden Baker 


Alfred Jewis boot maker 

W.C Oliver & Sons Carpenter 
Percy Smart Boot repairs 
David Weston Butcher 


William Thompson shop 
Florence Newby - Draper 
Eliza Hodgetts - shop 


Round of Beef 

A. Sidaway Butcher 
Harold Roper - fruiterer 
Doctors surgery 

Alfred Beasley - Tailor 


1921 


Colley Gate House 
Richard Green 


Vicarage Rev Alban 
House Frank Hipkiss 
House Thomas Homer 
Hubert Roper Furniture 
Walter Holden Baker 


Harry A. Taylor - Tailor 


Benjamin Southall Grocer 


Jessie Harris Greengrocer 


Alfred Jewis boot maker 


Louis Beasley Fruiterer 


Ellen Beasley - shop 
Round of Beef 
Albert Sidaway Butcher 


Alfred Beasley - Tailor 
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1998 


Chainmaker 

128 Golden cup 
Take-Away 

126 Hairdresser 


1940 


Talbot Hotel 
Prop. Thomas Bills 


Harry Fradgley 
Hairdresser 
Annie Bird 
Shopkeeper 


1921 


Talbot Hotel 
Prop. L. Robinson 


Lucy Farmer 
Milliner 
Henry Bird 
Shopkeeper 


(SEE WILF ALLSOP’S ACCOUNT OF ANNIE/HENRY BIRD IN CRADLEY FOLK SECTION) 
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Shop Closed 
AA SPICE 
Antiques 


Dragon Palace 
Chemist 

Stars News 
Space 

Car park 


The Gate 
Video Shop 


Tates Butchers 
Heritage Reproductions 
Hairdresser 

Bruce Coolley 
Insurance 
Conservative Club 
Highfield Motors 
Windmill Supermarket 
House 

Chinar Balti 

House 

House 

House 

Epsicom House 

Little Chop House 


House (Mrs Dakin) 
Arthur Hickman News 
Lloyds Bank 
Errington Drapers 


The Gate 
Percy Smith Hairdresser 


Tates 
Midland Bank 
S.Gaunderson painter 


Conservative Club 


Co-op 


James Knowles Fishshop 


Florence Tillbrook Fishshop 


Mrs Boxley shop 


White Lion (Staffords) 


Annie Lavender 
Confectionary 
Midland Bank 


Arthur Hickman News 
Starling Grocer 
Errington Drapers ` 


The Gate 

William Ernest Taylor 
Grocers 

Tates 


House - Edward Bridgwater 


James Knowles Fishshop 


Philip Boxley shop 


White Lion (Staffords) 


radley Files Transcript 


In December 1997, we recorded a group of Then & Now members talking at one of our meetings. 
To say that I enjoyed this would be an understatement as after the recording session (over an hour) 
I then went home and listened to the tape twice more! 


Over the next few weeks I then transcribed the tape and even now as I prepare the text for this book 
I can't help smiling as I read it again. Enjoy. 


Kevin Powis 
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Cradley Then & Now 
December 1st 1997 


Transcript of tape one; 


Dentith's Cake Shop 


Ellen; Well the one thing that does stand out in my memory - not the first thing I 
remember - is there used to be a cake shop down Cradley..and when the snow was on the 
ground, -course everybody had got horse and cart- and there was a lot of snow and a lot 
of ice and the first thing I can remember is when the horse went into Dentith's cake shop. 
(laughter) 


Kevin; Went into the cake shop? What happened, the horse slid? 
Ellen; Yes 
Cecil; I can bear some light on that. The horse went into Dentiths cake shop and he 


was that badly injured that they had to get Mr Tidmarsh, the butcher to come and finish 
him off. 


Ellen; Oh they had to have him done away with, yes. 

Kevin; Is Mr Tidmarsh's shop still the butchers shop now? 

Cecil; No, this was up the high street Cradley. 

Kevin; Which is now Colley Lane.- What was the year? 

Cecil; Well, you're going back well before the war. 

Ellen; Sixty years ago? 

Derek; Well, Bridgwater's had it after them. The bakers from Cradley Heath. 
Ellen; Had what? 

Derek; Dentith's 

Ellen; Did they? 

Derek; Cause the boarding was painted red and the sign went up like that, cause 


Harry Cornock did it. Ican remember that now. It was Bridgwater's from Cradley Heath. 
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Ellen; 


That stuck out in my memory 


Derek; It was a big place with bay windows on it 

Ellen; Yes, course there was. 

Mr T; It used to be a cafe 

Derek; Ar! it was and then they had it for a furniture stores after. 
Cecil; But Dentith's was one of the old style Bakers 

Kevin; Did you say Denton's? 

Ellen; Dentith's 

Kevin; Oh, Dentith's 

Derek; It was on the corner of Little Hill. 

Mr T; By Willets' bakery... 

Willetts’ Bakery 

Ellen; My memory of that was, -Willets'- that they had got a massive oven and at 


Christmas folks use to take their Turkey and the fowl to be cooked 


Cecil; 


The baker used to leave the oven open at Christmas, so people could take 


the poultry in an’ cook them in the ovens 


Kevin; 
Cecil; 
Ellen; 
Cecil; 
Ellen; 
Cecil; 


Kevin; 
oven? 
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Yes, but which shop was that - Dentiths? 
Yes 

No, that was Willetts' 

And Dentith's had used to 

Oh, well I'm talking about Willetts’ 
They both did 


They didn't mind you just bringing your Turkey and putting it in their 


Ellen; No, course they didn't 


Cecil; No, it was a done thing in those days. At Christmas time they used to let 
you. 
Ellen; Yes, course, some of them used to come with big Turkeys and some with 


little and some with big Ham. It was hard lines on ya wan't it. It was continual. They used 
to come out like coal. (laughter) 


Cecil; He was a right character 

Derek; 101 When he died! 

Kevin; Was that, Mr Willetts? 

Derek; Sam Willets. - He looked younger than his son Ken dae he, when he died? 
Ellen; He did 

Mr T; He was a dying at 50! 

Derek; He was! 

Mr T; They was sitting up with him at 50! 

Derek; His wife used to go down Cradley for his breakfast. Her said "his got ulcer 
he wo last long! - 101". (laughter) 

Mr T; Father and Son, you'd have thought it was reversed. 

Derek; Ya would 

Mr T; Ken died on a Christmas day, heart attack. 

Ellen; Ho, did he? oh yes of course, of course - Yes, I knew Ken well. 


Mr Mitchell - The Travelling Watch Repairer 


Cecil; But there used to be some right characters about. I can remember my 
granny, her died in 1936. Her was 84. We had a shop down in Cradley - Millward's- 


Derek; No, nobody would ever know Millwards! - Tinks!. Tinks! (laughter) 


(Millward’s was a popular local shop that sold everything it was known locally as “Tinks”) 


33 


Cecil; Yes, ya said Tinks 


Derek; That's right. How did you ever find anything? Did they ever get to the front 
of the window? (laughter) 


Cecil; Well anyway as I say, me old granny who was 84 in 1936. But what I can 
remember about it was how the old ladies used to come round They used to bring the 
Watercress and blocks of salt and they come from Gornal. And there used to be a bloke 
come round called..em.... Mitchell, the watch mender and he used to travel around 
mending watches and my Gran would never have nobody, only him to do her watch. 
She'd say "wait till Mitchell comes." And he was thin as a rake, ya know. She paid him and 
he used to go right in the Rose and Crown and drink the profit. (laughter) 


Derek; This chap used to come round and turn the bike over hadn't he? For the 
scissors and the knives. 


Millward's Shop 


Ellen; The funny thing that always struck me. I was only a child and they used to 
say go to "Tinks". (Talking to Cecil) if you don't mind me saying it. I mean don't give me a 
clout. And they used to say go and fetch this or that or something and being little I used to 
tap the counter and he (Mr Millward) used to frighten me to death ya know, because he 
used to suddenly appear! (laughter). 


And they knew I dae like to goo down, "Don't be silly", but I mean he come from 
somewhere, but ya know "tap" "tap" and ooooh! 


Cecil; The living place was at the back you see. 

Ellen; Yes, I know. He was all right though. 

Derek; It (Millward's shop) was always painted green. It was the only colour they 
ever had. 

Kevin; Where is this shop? What's there now? 

Derek; It's still down there, next to the Rose and Crown. Is it one house or two? 
Cecil; Two houses. And when I tell you that they could have purchased that 


ground for £1000 in 1970 and when I tell you that there is two big new houses been built 
since, so its a big plot of land. 


Kevin; This is by The Rose and Crown? 
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Derek; Yes, The Rose and Crown past the post office 


Kevin; Oh yes, I know. 

Derek; These foreigners! 

Ellen; Well they would be, if they come from over the brook. 
Derek; Another thing they've let down now! 

Ellen; What? 

Derek; The Chainmakers instead of The Talbot 

Ellen; Ohhhhh 

Mr T; I mean, its ridiculous 

Ellen; It gets ya down. Stupid. 

Jones and Lloyds 

Cecil; If you went down the High Street now on the left hand side the shop is 


where its always been, but where all the other houses are on the other side, there was 
chain shops. 


Ellen; Oh yes, yes 
Cecil; Jones and Lloyds was on the corner as you turn right to go to Cradley Heath 
Ellen; That's right 
Cecil; Jones and Lloyds, and when we was kids, we used to have to go and get the 


beer for the chainmakers 


Ellen; That's right 

Derek; And ya always had to shut ya eyes, cause of sparks jumping out. 
Ellen; Ooooh 

Kevin; What? They used to give you a penny or something for taking it 
Ellen; Oh are 
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Mr T; What was the name of the chap who worked at em.....Glen Reeces, and he 
always used to carry it on his head? 


Derek; Ar, there's a picture somewhere aye there, of that? 

Kevin; Carrying the beer? - Carrying the beer on his head? 

Cecil; Oh yea 

Kevin; Can anyone remember his name? 

Mr T; Joe somebody, was it? - We used to throw at him! 

Ellen; He was the labourer warn't he? - What was his name? 

Derek; And that bloke that use to just 'tap' the chain as it went through. Must have 


drove him mad. 
Mr T; What at the test house? 


Derek; Yea, the tester. All he did was sat there, Just "Donk" and it moved on, 
"Donk" and it used to go through the gullet on a pulley 


Ellen; Yes, yes 

Cecil; Well, I think Harry Cox, he worked at Jones and Lloyd for years 
Ellen; He was Forman 

Mr T; He was Forman down there 

Derek; Who? 

Mr T; Harry Cox 

Derek; Lived down Intended Street? 

Mr T; No 

Ellen; Yes, course he did 

Cecil; And of course another big employer was Ernest Stevens 
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Derek; Yo've gone over the brook, we doe want to goo over thea (This means Cecil 
was referring to Cradley Heath not Cradley). There's enough trouble over thea over the 
speedway, we doe want to bring that up 


Ellen; Let that goo 

Derek; Let them goo, we doe want nothing to do with them! (laughter) 
Cecil; Then there was the Brickhouse down Lyde Green 

Mr T; How many? 

Cecil; The brickhouse 

Ellen; Oh are 


Pubs remembered 

Derek; Yo count the pubs from when yos come into Cradley, up High Street 
Ellen; Now, count um then! 

Kevin; Count what? 

Derek; Pubs! 


Group; The Bridge 
Black Swan 
Rose and Crown 
White Horse 
Fish 
Robin Hood 
Holly Bush 
Blue Ball 
Victoria 
Liberal Club 
Talbot (Chainmaker) 


(The above pubs filled what is now Colley Lane, formerly The High Street, ending with 
The Talbot on Colley Gate) 


The Cobbler’s Shap! 


Derek; Who was that who had the Cobbler's shap next door to Taylor's shap down 
there? (the High Street) As you went up the steps to the Church. 
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Cecil; Oh, now I remember that, it was an old stone building. 


Derek; It was. I thought it was empty, I went in one day, the next thing he come out! 
There was a sign on the gable end and I put the ladder there - he was gonna summons we! 
(laughter) 


Cecil; That was one of the oldest buildings, that Cobbler's shop. 

Derek; It was 

Kevin; Where was it? 

Derek; As you go up the steps to Cradley Church, off the main road, used to be the 


Baptist hadn't it and then cobble stones. I don't know I think there still there. 
Ellen; Yes 


Derek; There's a new bungalow built there now. Well it's exactly where that 
bungalow was. What on earth was his name? Taylor's shap was next door. 


Mr T; There was a picture in the Bugle some time ago of a house opposite. 
Cecil; Was it Robbins? I've got an idea it was Robbins. 
Derek; Put a question mark next to that. 


The night the bombs dropped on Cradley and other wartime memories 


Cecil; Well I can tell you a story now if anybody's interested and probably nobodies ever 
heard this, but what I'm gonna tell you now is the truth! 


In 1940, I was 12. We had a bomber raid on Cradley and they hit this bomber from 
Turner's Hill and he jettisoned 1000 incendiary bombs. Now we kept a shop in Cradley. 
Used to sell paraffin and all sorts - Millward's shop. 


Now nobody here knows about this but what I'm telling you is the truth. I lay in bed, my 
brother was in bed there. It was the biggest bedroom in the Midlands. It was over the big 
shop. It had three double beds in, and the incendiary bomb went straight through the bed, 
the side of me brother, in bed, lying in bed!, went straight through and lodged straight 
over the paraffin tank in the shop. 


I was 12 and I rushed downstairs with a bucket of sand and they rushed in from the street. 


They ripped the floor boards up and they got a pair of tongs and I was catching the bits 
because if it had hit the paraffin half of Cradley would 'ave gone up. 
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Anyway, that night they hit the Chapel just below. That was all burnt down. There was a 
thousand incendiary jettisoned! 


Kevin; Which Chapel was it that got hit? 
various; Primitive Methodists! 

Cecil; It was the Primitive Methodists 
Kevin; What's there now? 


Barbara; The Sunday School part of it is still there 
Various; (Confusion) 


Derek; Ya know that thea? Ya know when they pulled it down, what ya just said. 
They sold all the benches off. And they was half a shilling a piece, and when ya come up, 
I'll take ya to Mrs Hall's, its still on her yard now what I bought - five shilling! - Jack, eh, 
Green, the plasterer always went thea - da he? - Jacky Riddle! 


Cecil; The remarkable thing was that, that night, my brother was over on leave. He 
was in the Army like, cause three of 'em went in, well the oldest was killed in the Army. 
He was lying in the other bed and the incendiary went straight through the bed by the 
side of him and he'd only just turned over, onto the other side of the bed. Cause they used 
to have to go fire watching hadn't they? 


Ellen; Course they had 


Cecil; And he'd been on two or three nights and he said, "I ain't gonna get up", ya 
know. I was twelve so he'd be about fifteen or sixteen. 


Ellen; They (the bomber) must have been following the brook. 

Cecil; Yea, or they followed the road. 

Kevin; Was there much damage done by bombs round here? 

Cecil; No, not too much cause they was incendiaries see. 

ern, No, not just in that raid, during the war was there many places bombed 


round here? 


Derek; We had we own Army! - Across the Beecher, the searchlight was across the 
Beecher 
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Ellen; It was, well ya couldn't see nothing ya da fire at nothing 
Kevin; Was that the Home Guard? Captain Mainwaring and all the rest. 


Derek; There was Home Guard, but the proper Army was thea! The lookout post 
was at the top of our street. The big chair used to swing round. 


Cecil; If you go up the recreation ground at Homer Hill, where there council have 
got their depot now - what was that built for originally? 


Derek; Decontamination! 

Cecil; That's right - it was built when the war started as a decontamination place. 
Derek; How many Air raid shelters was there up the park? 

Cecil; On the right on the side going up - one great big one. 

Derek; And the one gid way and somebody got killed. 

Ellen; A lad, they was playing with the air vents 

Mr T; They was built in zig-zags, or whatever 

Ellen; Yea, that's right. 

Mr T; At every corner there was a plate, to get out. They used to kick em off. 
Ellen; They was playing.... 

Mr T; He ran over stepped on the plate and the plate turned over and him and the 


plate went down. 


Ellen; Yes, oh it did. its right. 

Kevin; Was it during the war or after? 

Ellen; During 

Mr T; During 

Ellen; During, it was in it (the war), that lad 
Derek; He was younger than me wor he? 
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Ellen; Yes 


Derek; Not Jim ???? (name unknown) 

Ellen; No 

Mr T; No, cause he died in about 45 

Ellen; Was he named Bedward? 

Mr T; Remember Donald Hawkswood 

Ellen; Yes 

Mr T; Well Donald Hawkswood was down below, when he come through. 
Cecil; Yes, I can remember it. 


Windmill Hill / Colley Gate 

We asked the group to recall the old shops that used to be located in this area; 
Facing down Windmill Hill, Right Hand Side 

Current reference point Previous Use 


Chemist at top of Windmill Hill Southall's 
House then became Wine Shop 
Co-op Chemist 
Co-op Iron mongers 
Billy Gardner's Papershop 
Willett's cake shop 
Will Bowen's grocers 
Houses 
Hairdressers Ironmongers - the clock stores Jeavons 
| 3 cottages 
Another 3 - Location of WESLEY STONE 
1 Detached cottage 
Knowle's Fruit Shop(?) 
2 More Cottages 
White Lion Public House (Stafford's) 
(Undertakers at the back) 
"Our Nellies" Boxley's daughters 
Cake shop - Boxleys 
Mrs Tilbrooks (Fish & Chip shop) 


61 


Facing down Windmill Hill, Right Hand Side (continued) 


Current reference point Previous Use 
Another unused shop 
Houses 
Knowles (Fish & Chips) 

General Stores Co op 

Recently demolished Mr Cope's shed (Cobblers) 


Facing up Windmill Hill, opposite side 


Current reference point Previous Use 
McQueens the doctors 
TV Shop (M.Cole) 
Bookkeepers 
Anthony Sidaways Butchers 
Round of Beef Round of Beef 
Two Gates Lane Emma Beasley's (General Stores) 
Billingham's Ladies Outfitters 
Cookie the Barber 
Row of Houses 
Single House 
Butchers (Westons) 
Cobblers 
Two more cottages 
Jewas' shoe shop (?) 
Undertaker 
Dunn's the Grocers 
Houses 
Provident Chapel 
Butchers 


-end- 
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Cradley Dialect 


Over several sessions, meeting at Cradley Library, the Then & Now members all 
contributed to our list of words and their meanings. Here for posterity are the results. 


A 


Aerl 
Ahviers 
Aive 


Axen 


B 


Babby 
Backrapper 
Bat 

Bay 

Belloil 
Beltin 
Beween 
Bibble 

Bile 


Bin 

Bist 
Blautin 
Blenchen 
Blether 
Bonk 
Bogey 
Borry 
Bostin 
Bosted 
Bow 
Bowngen 
Brevit 
Bull yed 


Beer 

Equal share. "Go ahviers' go halves (local) . 

Heave, lift. Easter Monday was ‘aiving day' when the women lifted the men. After dinner 
the custom was reversed. (local) 

To ask e.g. He axed her. (Anglo Saxon) 


Baby 

An explosive firework- jumping jack. (Echoic) 
Slate-like opencast coal. Local 

Am not. "Ah bay a gooin" 

A thrashing. Good hidin could derive from belabour. 
A good thrashing or something very good as in a beltin ca 
Between 

Pebble , stone. 

Boil [both noun and verb] but ‘to put the beans to Bile' means to put up the banns of 
marriage. Local 

Are or been "We bina gooin" "We bin theer already" 
Are you? "How bist?" 

Crying 

To flinch. -blanch to go pale Anglo-Saxon 

Pigs bladder used as a ball, balloon, or to talk rubbish 
Hill or bank. Pit bonk. 

Head lice or nits 

Borrow 

Really good. Bostin fittle 

Broken. "Youn bosted that " 

Fire guard 

Good meal. "We ad a right bowngen" 

To look for something 

Tadpole. Local 
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C 


Caerk 
Cag-mag 
Caggy 
Cank 
Cantin 
Chunter 
Clack 
Clam 


Closit 

Cod /Kid 
Code 
Codge 
Cognogger 
Cogwinder 
Con 

Coose 

Cor 

Cort 

Cost 
Cowty 


Cuff 


D 


Dishele 


Dolly Martin 


Drap 


Cake 

Poor quality meat. But in some parts of the Black Country means gossip. 
Left handed 

Gossip as in Cankin row 

To gossip 

Grumble or complain 

Throat 

To be hungry. Clammed t' jeth. 

Expresses extreme Independence. "I `d clam till I bost" 

Toilet 

To joke, to play a practical joke. 

Cold 

Roughly make or repair "Yom a mekin a right codge modge o'that". 
Big slice of bread 

Hit hard. "Her gid im a right cogwinder" 

Can. "Con I borry" 

Bad tempered, out of sorts. "Er a arf coose fust thing" 

Cannot. "Yo cor dew that" 

Can you not? 

Can you? "Cost elp me?" 

Used only in expression "cowty blow" -the blow which provokes a fight between 
schoolboys. 

Cough , Chinn cuff , Whooping cough. 


Cup but only used in phrase "a dishle o' tay". Tea originally drunk from dish. Tea tipped 
into saucer to cool and drunk from saucer. 

A swift 

Drop. "Do drap the babby" 


Dummucked up Tired out 


E 


Eicky down 


Ess miskin 
Ess ole 
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Squat 
Ash-pit 
Ash-pit 


E 


Fake 
Fettle 
Fittle 
Fode 
Forby 
Franzy 


G 


Gale hook 
Ganzy 


Cigarette 
Condition, fine fettle 
Food 


Back yard, Fode was swilled with water after washing finished. 


Near. Anglo Saxon 
Irritable -especially children 


Hook to hang kettle on over the fire 
Thick undervest worn by workmen 


Gillivor (soft G) Wallflower Gillies. Anglo Saxon 


Glede Gleed 
Gob 
Goo-stops 
Gos' under 
Grace 


A glowing ember, burnt piece of coke. 

A piece eg "a gob o'caike" or mouth -gob stoppers 
Traffic lights 

See Po 

Grease 


Grorty pudding Stew made with meat ,veg and groats usually for Bonfire night. 


H 


Hissen 
Hersen 
Hoppin 
Housen 
Hommer 


| 


Ike 
Ivver-ovver 


Jack Bannock 
leth /Jed 


His 

Hers 

Hop picking- Hoppin box 
Houses 

Hammer 


To beckon forward 
To dally or hesitate 


A minnow 
Death/Dead 
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Kench To sprain Kench y' back 

Lampen A good thrashing 

Lezzer Ameadow ( Leasowe) 

Licker Gravy from bacon or meat to licker gravy up with bread 
Mawkin A guy, a badly dressed person. Children used to play a game called "Owd monny mawkin" 
one impersonated an old man and the others called after him. 

Mek To Make 

Mither Worry 

Modge Mess or mixture. To modge , to make a mess. 

Mucker Confusion- "all of a mucker" - "all of a mucksweat" 

Munch To hurt, illtreat (sly munchin'-surreptitious pinching) 

Naer un Neither one 

Nineter A really awful boy 

Night soilers Men who came to collect the night soil and empty the ashpits. 
Nisgul Small, puny, smallest. 

Nit nuss Nurse at school who checked for head lice /nits. 

Noggen Stupid. Noggen-yedded 

Ockard Awkward 

Obstrocolus Deliberatley being awkward 

Ommuck Large piece of cake or bread 

Ood Wood. "Put ood in ole". Please be so kind as to close the door. 
O'thisnin In this way 

Owarn My husband. 


66 


P 


Pettle dick 
Po 
Podge 


Powk /stye 


Sawny 
Segs 
Scratchings 
Slake 

Sleck 


Socced 
Sord 
Splod 
Suff 
Swank 
Swill 
Swopson 
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Tacky-Bonk 
Tannsellin 
Tannin 

Tater /Tatties 
Tetnul 
Tizzickey 

To dout 


Tranklements 


Thrush Bird 

"Gos' under" aka Chamber pot. 

To forstall as in "Her podged me in the meat queue" 
Also to podge a rug with hook and rags. 

Eye infection 


Night out on the Razzel. Steps at the bottom of Drews Holloway always known as the 
Razzel. 


An idle fellow. Also "Having a rodney" having a rest when there was work to be done. 
Dirty ,grimy. 


A simpleton 

Bullrushes 

Small pieces of gristle and hard fat left after rendering pork, 

To slash with a whip. 

Small pieces of coal and coal dust and some varieties of potatoes go sleck in 
the water if boiled too long. 

Sprained ankle or wrist 

Rind of bacon 

Flat footed , treading awkwardley 

Drain (noun and verb)"down the suff ole"-down the drain. Also chimney "up the suff" 
Brag 

Wash. Either person or swill the fode after doing the washing or brewing. 
A heavily built woman. 


A pit mound. 

See Tannin 

A good hiding "T'll tan your backside" 

Potatoes 

A type of small pear. 

Having an irritating dry cough 

To put out light or flame. 

General term for useless lumber, but often used of childs playthings. Middle english 
Trunclements-armour. 


67 


Tummy 


W 


Wek Tay 
Wiouton 
Wum 


Y 


Yaa 


Yawl- yawp 
Yed 
Yowk 
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Miners name for mid morning snack. 


Weak tea, cured everything. 
Without. 
Home. 


Exclamation of doubt or surprise. Almost a sentence in itself having 
several meanings according to its inflection. The nearest "You dont 
say" 

To bawl or shout loudly. 

Head 

Yelp (as in a dog.) 


